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CHAPTER XIV.
New Clews.

L F you please, Mr. Langdon, may
I speak to you o moment, sir?™
| The deferentinl  voice halted
Philip ns he wns on his way
from court to Mary's cell, and he
swung about with the frown of one
whose days nre made up of unpleasant

Interruptions by strangers.

Langdon had been at the office most
of the night looking up certaln points
of law and his temper wana none too
good,

“Well?* he snapped, and the pallld-

Publications,
on the night Pollock was killed. It's
Important,  We must work qulckly.

There Isn't A momoent to lone”

“I'll have them here, sir, don't you
fenr"”

And, snatehing up his hat,
Aot off down the corridor nt n
trot, the walter staring afler him
nodding with pleasure at bein
to comprehend the orders that
Inwyer had given,

“They can prove all I say. sir” he
#nld to Laungdon, 1 hope it will help.

irennon
bhrink
nd
ihle

the

Shall you put me on the stand at
unr.c?'l
"Yes," sald Langdo

call you the first 1

faced man with the stooped shoulders |
winced and drew back a Hittle. |

“I'm sorry, sir, but I thought 1 ought |
to tell you, sir. It's—It's about the |
Euns.'”

"The guns!™ The frown faded from |
Langdon's fate, and he looked down |
at the man with a sudden Interest |
“Who are you?" |

“Jumes Watson, air. 1 am n waiter
at the Criterion Club where Mr. Pol-
lock resided. 1 also acted ns his confl-
dentlal man during my off hours, slr,
You sce, 1 nm an extra, not a regular
walter In the dining-room.”

Langidon drew n deep breath and lald
his hand on the other's stooped and
» shoulder,
his Is not the place to talk” he
enld quletly. “"You'd better come down
to my office with me, [ have n few
minutes yet before the recess I8 over.'

The man bowed, and Langdon, turn-
ing. led the way into the private rvom
beyond the court-room, and waving
the walter to n chair, #snt down him-
self on the edge of the tible,

*Now,” he said, “what about the
Euns ™ J

*“Well, It's this way, sir," sald James,
twirling his hat in his vious fingers.
“1 used to be In Mr. P iy room ol |
lot, sir, and I knew all Lis guns, ”"i
had a lot of them—they were a sort of |
fad of his. There v two palrs of re-
volvers—duellin® pistols, he called ‘em
—but that there gun In ecourt win’'t one
of those,

“It was his own special ane. He had
the barrel sawed off extrn short so |t
woulid fit cnxy in his po t Ile show-
ed it to me, and sald that if anybody
ever did for him, they'd have to move
qulcker than he did, And then, sir, it
was his own gun that killed him. Life's
o queer thing, aln’t [t

Langdon nodded vaguely, too disap-
pointed at the fuilure of this new hope
to pay much attention to what the man
was saying.

I suppose,” he sald drily, “you won't
mind telling that fact in court, will
you?

He looked sharply at the walter.

“No, =lr.”

The walter hesitated n moment, then
flushed and stummered, “I—1 wish it
migh ve been one of a pair, sir, If it
would ve helped the young lady: my
wife and 1 admired her pleture so, 1
took quite an interest, you fee, being
as how I knew him, sir. 1'd seen her

photograph in hls room, too, and—]
know what sort of a man he wi 1
aln't sorry hio's dend, 1 V'd like to
help If I could. One ght I saw him

grab her by the armn and 1 could see
she hated him,

*1 saw r that night, My, Pollock
gimme a pass, aod afterwards 1 saw
him"—

He broke off abruptly, then leaned
forward staring up at Lanzdon, the
life-long rvility of the man who

serves falling from him for a minute
as he sald sharply:

“Mr. Langdon, Mr,” Pollock had a
fight with somebody over the telephone
at the club that night, and he didn't go
to the Totel Republle alone!™

be nervous nbout i, thoug
renlly sueh an ordenl as It sounds”

"1 shan't be nervous, sir” suld
waltor, but his face did pal
when lie suw the crowded
the Judgw,

He acted ke a man who had nover
been in o court-room Lefore

He took the oath tirmiy,
and hls volee, though a bit

room and
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* SYNOPSIS
] ARY PAGE, nn actress, Is  ured there by Pollock, who has  the night of the murder intend- Nurse Walton describes the flight to the street from the ho-
acensed of the murder of  been drinking. Ing giving it to Langdon. kidnaping of Mary by Pollock, tel and her sbduction by men
David Pollock, nnd 18 defended A few moments later a shot Is Her maid testifies that Mary  and Amy Barton tells of .\Iur_r'; from a gambling lacs n:“ by,
by her lover Phillp Loogdon.  heard and Lapgdon and others, threatened Pollock with it pre-  struggles to become an actress, Jurther cv]dun‘c“;_\pgcgmﬂ to l.n:
Pollock bns been pursulog Mary  upon entering the Gray Room viously, and Mary’s leading man  of Pollock's pursuit of her and crlruinhto Danlels :
for many months eodeavoriug to find David Pollock shot through implicates Langdon. of another occasion when the Maggie Hale ln.n:mte of a gam-
win her love nod lier bond In the heart and Mary Page 1ying How Muary disappeared from smell of lquor drove Mary in-  bllng den ltist:ujeg that she was
marriage, but his otientions have  In a faint beside him with Pol-  the scene of the crime s a mys- sane, ut the hu;e! and heard two men
been very unweleome to ler. lock’s revolver not six inches  tery. Brandon tells of a strange There is evidence that Danlels, quarreling in the Gray Iloom a
Kuowing her stage asplrations, from the ends of her fingers. hand print he saw on Mary's Mary's mannger, threatened Pol- whort time hcfu;*e the murder.
he has, unknown to iier, finaneed At Mury's trinl she admits she  shoulder, lock. Mary faints on the stand  Her evidence geems to lncrenm;
her starring tour under the man- had the revolver. Pollock had Further evidence shows that and agnin goes Insane when a susplelon nmth.mr. linuiem
ugement of Danloels. Invaded her dressing room at the  horror of drink produces tempo-  polleeman offers her whisky., Duniels privately informs Lang-
On the night of the murder, theatre, Langdon hnd come to rary insanity In Mary. Danfels testifies that Pollock don thnt Mnry l']:::n did not kil
Mary leaves the banquet hall in her rescus, the revolver had been The defense is “repressed psy- threatened to kill Mary and  Pollock and that it Mary I8 in
the Ilotel Republle amd enters  knocked from Pollock's hand and  chosis”  Witnesses described  Langdon and nctually attempted  donger of golng to the electric
the Gray Room alone expecting  Mary had selzed and retained it.  Marg's filght from her intoxicat- to kill Langdon. chalr he will tell all he knows of
to meet Langdon. She bos been She bhod put it in her baod bag  ed fatber and his sulcide. Two witnesses deseribe Mary's  the caso.
O .
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IU's not {a gun that night? Think now, before

the !
i little | ont the slightest heslintion,
awore when he cnme home that after-
| noon, slr, hecriuas hin et rmrlj-'ul:uriln-llnr resinlis
revolver had been tuken awny from |
| him."

TE

reply.* La
o, sir,” the walter answered with- | answ
"But he

" No,

*Could you see them?”

lon wns overjoyed at the ready
# he was recelving,

It he had tralned this mnn for a cou-
ple of days he could ngt have asked for

I eould see an arm ns somehody

| opened the door for Mr, Pollock, and I
“Did he tell you where or how he lost {heard a volee say, ‘IUs all right, chief.
‘It'a a cinely®

feur, Cérter, Is In court. You can call
him
hers In a jiffy, Brennan."”
ed back to his witness,

Pollock?"

He 414 not seem happy over the pros- ] exactly how to describe him. He and
pect of being made so consplcunus, AMr. Pollock wers in on some deals to-
“You were Mr. Pollock's chauffour, |gether, and when the chlef wanted
were ‘you not?' asked Langdon, and |anything special done, he allus sent
the man nodded. Shalo.  Folks cnlled Shale ‘Dave's
“Then will you please Jaekal?
stand?” “Mr, Pollock seemed to think a lot
Still looking somewhat bewlldered at|of him, though, and took him around a
the sudden call, Carter took the oath,|good bit. When he was good humored,
and Langden, after the preliminary!he used to say he took Shale along be-

right away. 1'll have the other

With a smlle of relief Langdon turn-

“Whas that tho last time you saw Mr, take the

“Yen, sir”
“That is all, thank you, Mr. Watson™
And as the walter stepped down with

“ONE . NIGHT 1|

“What!"

Philip's exclamation was shrill in it=
excitement but before he could as)
any questions that rushod to his lips
the balllff rapp nnouncs
Ing that Hix Honor was ready to re-
open court,

With a sghrug of Impatience Langzdon
gathered up the papers he had fung
upon the ts

*I' shall have to put you on the sta
and ask the questions I would U
ask now,"” he s r walter,
don't mind, T supjpe

There was a note of anixety In his
vales,

“That
said 1t}

am here for, sir"”
in with a ealmr

that fthout nity Iy
wife 'is in the court, waiting to
hear me"

He mpoke rather proudly: the attl-
tude of a waiter seemed

clder man
Then he led the way out
corridor azain

At the door of 1}
paused a moment :
ed to Erennan, tt
figured in the trailing of Ix
said quietly:

*] want Dave Pollock’s chauffeur, 1f
possible, have him in court within an
hour or two,”

“Yes, sir.”

*And Brennan—get the carriage man
at the Hotel Republie, toa., The man
who was on duty in front of the hotel

the

into

suddenly to
1

o)

HATED HIM."

SAW HIM GRAB HER BY THE ARM AND | COULD SEE SHE

O o

LANGDON HAD BEEN AT THE OFFICE MOST OF THE NIGHT LOOKING UP CERTAIN
POINTS OF LAW.

T
!

e |
clear as he answered Langidon's ques-

| tioms

| His name, he sald, wag James Wat-
son, e wos forty-three
wius employed us o walter
terion Cluh

ot the Cri-

Keep one

Lwo men o futy or unt of orde
for drind Lt the rest of s serve
[V nt heon and din-
ner. Th some (ree time
and we "

v lonk

after.
That

attended
ting,

clothes and
way of

when he was—w
ered the 1

he seem uneasy nabout

gdon was galning

ars old and |

he | sond you up.

you,
Pollock. |

and answerpd (L,

any-

confidence in|,

"No, sir, he dld not. There was nn[

“Wons it one of a palre of revolver
N o At was one he hoad bod tixed |
.‘-.‘r." I

“Then the engl

mnde such n nojse

wh he should, sir, the I was |1 couldn't hear more, Yo
rrvint. how' thoge 1 oy drown out oy-
7" | eryvthing sor 15 T

r heard the volce bo-

1
|m smile on his foce, Langdon sllldlq‘lr'ﬁtlonn_ sald slowl
u Know jelearly s

as if seeking to

cause he knew whnt he was up to when
he was with him."

mnke o definite effect:

“Call Frank Carter.”

“Mr. Carter, you drove Mr. Pollock “When did this man Shale jo T
There was n stir through the court- continually, did you not?" ]'.,j]l“-l(‘}"l ' RSB
room, and some commotion a8 the “Yen, slr.”

v . 0 ow, o
chaulfeur got to his ffet in confusion, After the show, or, rather, during

“Then you must have known most of

I've got the goods on|

1oenting and ho went out,

I seemed angry at
He was In n much

me hack.™

then pleasil,

| iﬂ****it**t****ﬂ************W*iﬂ***mﬁ-**

The Cast of Characters for
THE STRANGE CASE OF MARY PAGE.

Philip Langden, altorney for the defense, in love with Mary......

. Pollock telephone couldn’t say, alr. I didn't no-|and stared at Langfon, his friends™ 'P]' ":,‘f'"l -Il.:‘il.liit.vr. f““!
fore or ufter dinner, that | tice. “D'you mean me?" he asked bluntly: | . : il 3 b wele. Shale was sittin® In

A\ A 2 did, sir, and some of his enemies, 1.

e | T ff came and whi red a and when the court erier repeated the gatld the chauffeur grimly ! ey

e went direct to the | word in Lar ar, hand 1l it in.lmv, “Frank Carter!™ he scrambled i 7 : b y tin® for Dave, he says: and
‘phone  Looth whon he came In, and | the saeme thine oot piy uver the Intervening spectators and Did you drive the ”“"“‘-“'_“'--‘ on' the| I .I'lr n= you I S0 ha
| tulked n long time. o seemed very | Oncit was sernwled: "ollock's chauf- " went down the room excitedly, "1{:]11 Mr, !’ul.ln-rl\‘ YWOR BHOLY: : LAY ik i and we sat there
angry, and suddenly he shouted, ‘Dash | ——0o— Do = N | "I ai sir” tho witness answered | smokin' til the wov over and Mr.

yau, you'll do ax 1 siy or by — 11| readily. Pollock eame o1

He saw that he wnaa Important now, “Was Mr, Pollock st
and, like most of hin clags, he rather|man in the maelin
enjoyed hls sudden plunge Into the! “Na He a used to it
| Hmelight. | to huve n expeetin® him. I saw him
i “Did Mr, Pollock take anyone to the | loak! baut in the crowd as if he
lthelure with him?" wiia huntin® someone, nnd when he saw
| *No:slrt Shale In the enr he [ooked relleved.”

I pjatinerstve you nany “DIid you drive direct to the Hotel
|
|
1

irprised to see this

He seemed

¥ARERN

Instruectlon
thastra?"

about whnat to do after tha Renublje

HENMRY WALTHALL

i brow and|igl - LRSENSAns YR “Yes. He sald that [ wans to walt for] "Ye= we did’
. as if 1o I Mary Page, theatrical star, accused of murder.........EDNA MAYO him near the corner, Instead of coming| "And Mr. Shale went In with Mr.
o of hin w Dave Pollock, pursuer of Mary, the man she Is accused of mur- back after the show. ‘I o " | Pollack T
hechuse the dering ... versesesssnsrnsss..Sydney Ainsworth he sald, ‘and I'd rather ¥ IT] “Oh. oo, sir. As soon as the enr stop-
fast, he did not E. H. Daniels, theatrical mn B e das s «.Harry Dunkinsen you stay at tho corner 1 can see you, | ped e went off down the street and

Mock just

Prosecuting Attorney......
Dan Page, Mar
Mrs. Page, Mary's mother........
Mr. Brandon

's father.

......... sreinannusnrsssersenssvsssssandmund F. Cobb

whother T eome ont ot the front of the
theater or through the str door,'*
“He took a guest h to the hotol
with him after the performuance, did he |
not?” |

.+.John H, Cossar
...Frank Dayton
wesssssessas-Frankie Raymond

Mr, Pollock went Into the hotel alone”
| There was no doeubt that both these
unexpected witnesses had made o good
impression;

|
i
y | % Detective . cresssssnesssmFrank Hamilton | The disfriet attorney wns not pleased;
TP edon: A e : i Detective ........ S o i hahii) I ;
W :I‘”]Il:, I;__NII! I‘: II, ’,.]:.]-“5‘.“”. Ing farn G 'll H"' Jr\l'?ll:-ll;;l':t:' Mr. Shale, Pollock’s business nssocinle.c.ssssssassssesss Arthur Bates T?n. s':r, - > =57 I.::.ll 1;1: .|lr||. |-. :II.:N:‘ Il!\ rt]:p knowledge
1 i e er e 4 ' i | A stage hand (In COUTL) . vevvvnrnerseresassssnsnessWilliam Chester T AU Uy very: emyhntic: AL AR or AMary Page
1 he was nlways ugls rled up, o tell Wim whers It | R ol F 0 “Do you mean that there wos no one | Ww drawing to an end, left the eourt-
when he had been | wan, wh feht of it 1:1r:p| uth Pollock, Duve's sister. .. ... srsesssessacscscscnlbrances Benedict X@. 1o cnr exeept Mr. Pollock?” ranm that day feeling younger and full
not to tell |welf 1 4 1. thorefore, | Amy, AN ACITOHS. cvveassosssans T e «.Marian Murray “0Oh, no—there wns Shale. I thought|of power.
"x-'1lt1--!1. l‘<':'. | when he Mary's maid... srsssssssrsnssssssssnnnssnsransssss..MIEE Valli you meant somehody else.” TN—%nnn—
aou ne 4 y &

the anicmos

* *ti_'ﬁ*i* Ahhdrkdkdkdk kb dkhhkdhkhhkhdhdkhhkihh

Mr. Vernon

e e s S PR B R T PR TS P v ivpvevevgven

vesssnsssssssnsssssssss..Mr McReynolds

*Who Is Shale?"
"Well, he's a sort of a pal of the|wonder!
chlef's—that i=, he used to be. 1 dunno|

hardly
1.
ITo be continued.l

dared to dream his

FON A YO R O Y OO N

at the Robinson Grand
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Thriliing Story and Then See the Pictures



